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1ners

Bl was the only daaghter of a draper
who lud once Leen eminent aud wis
now reljred; he was o young and pros-
perous barrlster, Her nianner and hab-
{8 of thought Were, perhaps, overres
fined and affected; she wWis of o mor-
bidly poetical (emparament, and looked
nt lire alwoyr through o prism of scntls
ment, He was unimagimatiye and pracs

tleal. '

e had all those sternsr qualities aho
Incked: who had all thore duluty, tenddr
graces hie desplacd=—until he found them
in her, Ina word, eurh wus the com-
plement of the other,

Naoturally, then, when they et they
Joved; nnd whe was too romantie and he
100 matter-of-favt to belleve In o lung
cngagement,

They had been two months marrled,
and but just returned from the honey-
moon, were seated cozlly Ly the fire one
wild, wintry evening, when Mabel, in n
langulshing mood of sentimental mel-
ancholy, unburdened hirgell of u tardy
confesslon, £ ThdgHin .

Itihod ‘really | never acourred to her
dufing the ‘rapture of  thele shot en-
gagement, but ohce or twics  Uclore
slnee thelr marrloge it had risen 1o her
lpe, but, fearing It might make o note
of discord In the harmony of thelr wed-
ded llves, she had left It unspoken, 1t
wag a trifle, no doubl; but hers was o
disposition that magnifled  trifles, 'She
found a subtle joy In grief, as do ull who
are surfolted ‘'with happlness, and, un-
dep such clreumstances, the smallness
uf the grief {s no disadvantuge,

“Are you sure, Clarenve,” ghe asked
nlm, stghing, “that you really love me?"

“Absolutely, dearest.”

“And you have never loved any one
but me?"”

M NEVer=Never=never

“And you will love me always?"

“Forever,"

He yawned and looked at his wateh,
They were half expecting u visitor,

»gSomething might happen te change
you,” she persisted, dreamily.

“What could?”

“Suppose I had o seeret In' my life
which I had never revealed to you?”

Hhe regarded him yearningly,

“\What sort of & gecrat?”

“1 always uscd o say, dear, that I
had told you all about myrell—every-
thing; that 1 was keeplng nothing-buck
from you. 1 am so sorty!" Her eyes
prew misgty with tears, I did not In-
tend to decelve you, There is one—only
one—event of my llfe 1 nave never men-
tloned to you. I had forgolten it uptll
Intely. 1t is not much, perhaps, 'but I
ought not to hide anything: from you,
ought I7 It has been my one gecret—
the one page of my life I would rather
no one read—""

“Well—nnd what s 17" he Interrupt-
ed, a little {rritably.

She sank down on the rug beslde him
inan attitude of supplication, nnd clasp-
ed her arms ubout his knees,  © .

*Don't look me at 2o coldly Clarence,”
she pleaded. “Don’t speak =o harshiy.
Say you will forgive me, dearest. 1
know there should be no secrets betwesn
ug, but it is such a llttle, little secret,
and T never meant to—" . {
‘:Nb—r.o. Well—=let'me know what it

is.

It overwhelmed me with shame. Oh,
worids cannot téll how deeply it humil-
lated me”

"My dear child, do calm  vourself,™
He laughed, but felt vaguely uneasy.
“It ean’t have been anything so very
awful.”

“You will.not think I hesitated to tell
you sdoner beecause I, distrusted the
strensth of your Jove—1"

0L courge not.”

“Or been I feared"—she stifled a
little sob—*"you might scorn me, us that
heartless man did!", -

*What heartless man?” he demanded,
sharply, “"Don't mystify me with all
this preamble, Muabel,  Tell e the
worst at once.'”

“And you will forgive me, dear, fur not
confiding—2"

“Oh, nmo doubt. Tt'ls nothing much,
Il be bound. You.ire reariog us hoth
“-l'ih..‘ﬁ bogey of your own making, What

?
“Twilt tell you. Clareaee,”

She dried her eves, und, reaching up,
luld o hand upen his shoulder, carogs-
Angly.

DIl you know, dear, ¢
10 write poetry?"

“Well, many persons do thut, - It oy
Le foolish, but it is not wicked,"

it 1 ones used

“I wrote w great deal of {t. My sole
ambition, then was to be o postess,
Much of what I wrote was love po-

erry—"

“Addressed, 1 presume, to the heart-
less man you just referred to?

“No, dear, It was addressed to quite
Imaginary sons.”

“Well, well! ¥

“And about slx 5 pgo, dear, 1 eol-
Tected all my poems into w volume and
published them," 1

"And the heartless man was the pub-
lsher?” .

“No, The publisher was exceedingly
Kind,  He thought very highly of my
work—"

“XNever mind the publisher,- T am
anxlous to el to that heartless man,"

“The baok was published, and 1 spw
only one review of It, and that—i: wos
I o paper called The Writer—Oh, Clar-
enee, ILwas crugl—cruel!”

“If that is o

“AllY 1t humlliates me fo think of it
even now. I réemember e harrow-
Ing word of It, but T ea —vininat

bring myself to repeat them,

“Dan'tiry to, Ny dear gil, why on
earth should you upset yoursell like
this?"

“But think how I suffered! The pub-
Helty—the disgrace! “These poews,” he
wrote—oh, do not ask me what he sald”

I assure you, [ won',"

“Far months after [ avolded all who
knew me Sueh contempt—such ridj-
cule as he poured upon me in that re-
view! [If there I any man 1 hate—yves,
hate. Clarenee!—It I3 he"
may be quite & harmless,
of ase, It we anly lnew

him."

M1 withdrew the book

burnt the entire edition,” *
“IE ell authors accepted thely eritles'

verdlet in the same spirit, that man wio

wrote wbnut the hundred best authops

would hive hind to 112 his total at fifey.
“L felt as i€ all the world was luugh-

ing-at me."

_UYou little gllly. T don't suppose even

Instantly und

A GREAT ADVANTAGE.

Erastus—I o
Horge Dealer

a milllonth-part of the world knew any-
thing aboul” It Noboly reads roviewh
of  bookg=cxiept the men wha ' write
them"! e o WP R W
o1 dould not régard It soeloleally,'t
she alghed, 1L not oven now. You
do not aliogether realize my utter degs

Imbeellity,) " That' 'was{ one  of- hin
phrases.'” L .
Bho shuddered at the recollaction of It
Spag Jovel o Of course, the beat of crit-

been n="" 1

A heartless, heartless tmanl'!

I L Kadl betn @ moan's book="

YHe may not have known I was a
Womdn.' * ' 3 slk

“You are ton severs, " No  reviewer
eritielsos o hook tHl he has read the
title page.” ;

“But Idid not vee my own name, I
wanted to see 1€ they would mistake my:
work for that of a mun, I ealled [t
‘Heart Longings, by Harpld Noansom's
but all'my frlenis knew, go that really
mnde no differenece,"

“Not o bit" 3

e had grown  suddenly thoughtful,
und spoke absantly, F

“You will forglyve me,
youT=for decelving you?

“Decelving me? he' nsked,

“Well, for geaming not to conflde. In
you anreservodiv. E

Tallpg the eSlldieh, pretiy. face -
tween il hands, he gazed down . dnto
her dreamy, Blue eyes, and lnughed soft-
Iy to himaelr, E

I—don't=-know," ha sald, b

"But— it was nothing acually wrong,
Clarence,” ghe crled, Indignantly; then,
melting agaln, “I know, dear, I ufed tn
say ull along that 1 had concealed noth-
Ing from you, 1. had told you every-
thing—"
]__'.“I used Lo suy the sume o you, ddn't

Marling—won't

“Yes,'
“Well, coming to tidnk ol it, T remem-

digclosed to you,  So, after all, we are
each as bad as the other,!”

She started and =eanned his featurees
eagerly.

“You? A eecret, Clarence?"

“Only a Uttle one, lke yours,'

“But mine was no seeret. T had for-
gotten 1L she protesied, *Besldes, mine
wag nothing for which you could blame
me," .

“I wigh T could sy that of mine™

“Clarenee,”  ghe sobbed, “you' have
been decelving e, ¢

“Nag T had fargotien all about L'

[

radation: *Chese babblings of inelplent|

lea nro not angeld, but' youratmust haye |

ber T have a wecret which 1 have never,

ancthie-Neck, Mary 0ld-Jack,
it oitth, Katle Dreamer Fann
ButterfienUessle Crooked-Arm,

Fy=Wolf, Allee Shoots-as-Bhis.Cloks,!

‘Meads-on-AtiKle, Busie Bear-Lays-
Loulsn  Three-Wolves,” "Anna
nesPlpe. Maggle,  BrgkensAnkle,
Jouth . Bear-insthe- Mlddle, " Helen
Cames-Out-0f-Fog, Sarah Three-1rana,
TV rinkle-Face, Temsle - Flat-Ilead-
‘Waman, Lottle Orand-inother’s-Knlfe,
JEathue Koows:Her-Oun, Minnle Nod
WBodr and Dalsy ‘Young-Heiter,—Chl-
""Trlhn:m BRI )
1| a———is iyl
g ~ He et 1Hin,
! [gg_:..-uo Dally Ndwei “Dreamd ara
el funi” said the gifl In the Russian
. 0 redd o French story the oth-
k] J; ¥

 U"The sequence  Of - your thoughts,”
broie In Howell Vun!' Rennselaer: Glbe
bon, frritably,” “in one of thoge things
vou hear abolit, T know you were 'a
Kapgaroo in o previous Incarnation,you
Sump around so.”. .
(I was merely golng to adorn my tale
‘and point o moral,” objected the girl.
“And I wasn't an ugly old kangaroo at
allj I was o patiant, crawling  worm,
ttimmed with pink stripes—that is the
reason [ aceept your brutnl remarks
with such sweet docllity,”

(“Excurs me," vald Howell, In a sub-
dued tone, Eabi)

i*The story,” went on the girl, o “was
that of the sleeplng beauty with a new
ending. When the princexa woke  up
Ahe asked her prinee what she would
galn by arlelng and going forth In the
world,, e told her of the power and
tlohes, beautlful clothes and bonbans,
estates and palaces and of hia devotlon,
all ot which ghe would have, The prin-
¢edl consldered the matter for a mo-
mant. 'Well," she sald, ‘I have been
dréaming for one hundred vears nnd
in my deeams T have enjoyed such ex-
fulsite gowns, such dellclous foodssuch
magnificent ' palaces, gems and " musle
Jover ‘that veally,” you know. T don't
think 1 could beiter mysalf, thank yvou,
80" plesse go awap and let me go Lo
gleey ugaln, and the wise princess turn-
ed hev head away from her surprised
suitor and dropped off into slumber.”
L Howell looked Interested in splte of
‘himself. “Reckless  young thing!" he
murmured. “Didn't she have any notlon
ahie was spolling o nood  story  and
riining a lot of publishers?"
BAWell, anyhow,” sald the girl in. the
‘Russian blovse, with unanswerable log-
i, "ghe knew It was more ' fun to
'dream than to stay awake, T am al-
‘ways sorry for people whose livers are
#0) correct they never dream. Now 1
have the best time enjoying my ridieu-

J
= hl
&y

o lous nightmaren,  The other night 1
“You always sall,” she faltered, her | thought Mre. Banker came to show me
A USELESS QUESTION.
= d |'
e
Atk \.>
'___-f i

What's de matiter, BII? Dag chasin® yer?"
1I—="0h, no, just takin® a lttle exercise fer me health.”

Hps yaivering, “¥ou never loved any Bil'!

to make me a prom-
you, ¥ou will forgive

11 about 16"

use?"yhe insisted,

you ean never be the

. I do hope it 1a noth-
What can It be? I—I="

I promisel” she sald,

des tely.

and T must forglve you.
“You wan't hate me?™
*1 could natb!

ath heen slnners, and: 1
tof the two,
oree 1 was not & successiul
L puod fur nothing youog
a very good opinlon of

v wileked young dog,

W
ol of now.””
¢ her breath, and walted in
expectiation, e sosmed
nd ye: 4 baffling emile
arotnd the corners of his

1 of the same deseription,
¥ on account of one In-par-

hard up, T used (o earn
! anner of odd wuys,
Hppant, self-satisfied  brute,
1, and pytilng an arm
net eloser 4o him, ~1

about s
have nohe
gweethe:
. timi

soli?  Tut onee upon
ot have promised to forglve
ol to hate me! — in the days

i
“The man who reviewed (L

I'au’

Rt T B i
Wellrs of Crow Azency Haarling Schoal.

The Indian gltis of the Crow ngency
Wonrding rehool, In Montnun, gave | a
sobrea , di Le the other evenlng and
the follo 1

!-. 1+ Long-Eur, ]{imﬁ“
M Tall. Lena Old-Bear, 'Clara
I__l_ - ¢, Blanche Littie-Star,

Nelle

ala narrow eresoent

rar IL_i:r, 1 love you,
prossed her handkérchide td her
keep you In euspense,”™ eald,

I must tell

s bad one of every-

tndolous things that'

—you know 1 have,;

vour book, I was—"

» present: Clara,

a-lot of new Jewelry some one had
gluen her. There were brooches and
pendants and corsage ornaments  ga-
'lore and every one was in the shape of
: set in - dlamonie,
“There must have heen o dozen of these
groaments and they dil not vary {rom
each other by a halr's breadth, The fun-
ny part of It was that nelther she not
1 szemed to Lo the least surprized ov
objectzd to the samenecss. We' thought
4t was the lovellest thing that evaer
happened. Imagine a woman  decked
oul In a dozen dinmond crescents, all In
a’row!"

‘14T had a dream which will beat that,”
gald Jlowell. “You know these rollera
“they have an. wrapplng counters in
‘stores on which the blx sheets of
brown paper are wound up and varoll-
‘ed by the girls who do up bundlea? 1
thoupht T was hurrledly golng through
an office bullding when I came Lo three

other to the wall, An extremely fat lit-
tla girl came along and In a business-
flke way Inserted her hend in one of
these paper rollors, much as the laun-
dress puts the edge of n table-cloth in
the wringer, The fat glrl gave a crank
d twist and rolled herself throuzh all
“faur rollers, coming out at the top, nat
flat, but considerably thinner, She
walked off with a sprightly step, 'Oh,’
#ald a man who stood near, 'von need
not look surprized. - She does that three
times n day, otherwise she would be so
fat ate couldn't get around.' ‘Oh, T see
1 sald, perfectly satlsfied, "What a clev-
er dden!" It gseomed a perfectly natural
‘explanation, tco.”

“You can have an extra lump of su-
‘gar for that,” sald the girl In the Rus-
slan blouse, ng she poured the tea,

i (I DSl il 5

' Anthe Chiongann mees i

L “Have you notieed that New Yorks'
‘gelect clrcle ho# been cut down from

AW, to asked the returned Chl-

e

|'eagonn,

Ot eouree It had been notiéed,

“Well, If you ever go to New York,"
wert on the Chicagoan, you cannot fall
Ao notlee that the =maller the clrele of
the very clect may be the groater the
number of peaple you will mect who
belong to It."—Chicago Post.

—_———
Uhe Praverh Dlsprovel,
Notwithstanding the fact that he has

L become something of a rolling stone, the
‘single-standard  people  will  ertleise

| many of Mr, Wolcotl's sliver arguments

an slightly

moss-grown.—Washington
Star.

et e
- Notn lelpful Dic.
“If the Cubans were a race of gonla and

| eonlit thrive on paper. the resolutlons

an ke e hors, s eibs stlel out
=0, dal's whar you cne seraleh mateliew

S|t ehrysanthennm”
t|ed to ride in e Nokton Glrect car

| deed!

af xmpathy genl thither might do some
good.—Indlanapolis Journal,

e e )
i A Test afSuhielely,
ND man who cannot prronouneas

by will Le allow-
ufler
», and give the

LhIR Vv, pnsnen e

countersignl—Hoston Glale,

" s Bapreieniee,

T helleve they clabm there (5 leas sea-
fekesy now thin thers aged Lo be!”
SPhen Umust have had all of 10" salad
the veturned voyuger—Chicago Post,

e
X Mare Sntisfantory,
Miss Wabnsh (af Chleugo)—Ho  yon

| Keen bowrders, do you?

Mlss Benean hill (of Bogton)—=No, In-
We merely heve o fow remu-
neeatlve guesta—Chleago Nown,

1 ——-—
God dadzeinenty, Anyw 3.

JOTA Thlladelphia eelivol . principed has

bean dlsmilaeed for Jdssing the techers,
Ha probably skipped the ugly ones,—

fashington PosL

or four of these fagtened one above the |

Longs-Neck, Tsabel Luneh, Floy |’
Wolt- House,  Lucy Hatvkn, | Boa-

FRENCH AFTERNOON GOWN FROM HARPER'S BAZAR

Many of the gowns this winter have
been made more simply than for some
years, and walsts cut high In  the
throat and long In the sleeves hava
been conslderd very emart for small
and Informal dinners.  The materlals
used, however, ave of the handsomest
and the trimmings quite as elnbeiate
os any usol for the low-cut gowns &
emart ltlle gown of erepe de Chlue is
made with long graeeful lines. The
body of the waist is elther of the crepe
laid In saft folds or can be of mouasel-
ine de sole, and there {5 a.bolero jacket
which fs outlined with bands of Iride-
scent palllettes of a harmonlzing eolor,
The sleeves are unlined and made all in

ona plece; they fit close to the arm, but
are lghtly gathered and are most be-
coming, The skirt Is of the crepe, with
the front breadth of a lighter color cov-
ered with gulpure loce of an elaborate
pattern. On elther slde of the front
breadth are spangled bands, At the
back the bolero s cut down Into a paint
and there lg a graceful sash of velvet
ribbon fastened with a buckle. The
home dress-maker, in cop¥ing this mod-
el, can have the ald of a tissuespaper
pattern which Is.jssued by Harper's Ba-
zaor, where the gown appears,” The
collar 12 of velvet to match the sash, An
odd feature of the bolevo, although not
partieularly new, Is the way in which
It extends out over the top of tha
sleeves fn square epaulettes,

THE COUNTRY CORRESPONDENT.

e Cllngs to Pristine Prinelpies anid Tells
Iis Story Plaln amd Treoe,

Yes, the reporter males the paper,

«ays Willlam Hopkins In the Journal-

ist. The editor mokes It over agaln,
ufter him, The reporter’s cyes look

apon the actual incldent of news, with
1l Its graphle, and sometimes  gro-
cesque, surroundings.

The editor's vision beholds oaly the
cene as depleted for the reader's pu-
‘esal. There Is often o wide discrep-
ey between these two polnts of view.

.| The blue pencll bridges the chasm,

The country correspondent at present
Ia the moet pleturesgue character upon
the Journallstie boards, All other posi-
tlens have become more or less mechan-
feal, and are Influenced In =ome meng-
ure by the troppings of trade and com-
meree. Not e with the man who Is
“eovering a distriet.” 1o still elings to
pristine principles,  He tellz his story

ploin and true. You cannot mistake his |

meaning.

He londs on the telegraph tolls te say
that “the bank kept a deposic book on
which were enterad the deposits from
the deposit elips by deposltors!” “The
glee club eang, and the gymnaslum
class gave n gymnastic exhibition,” He
desires to make clear that the gym-
nasts were not musieal.

“Miss Rosle Lee wae visiting at the
home of friends”—an Insinuation that
the good girl has some enemles whom
ehe does not visit. ;

Then funerals and weddings ore al-
ways “attended by friends and rela-
tives,"” When a man is belng  Inter-
viewed his opinlone are given out “in
the eourse of conversation.'"

“Interestinm deyelopments are expect-
ed,” generally: and “If the villain i3
caughl he will be lynched," forever!

“The reciplent who was taken very
much by surprise, but responded in a
fowe  well-chosen words,"” still holds
gwuy; and “The ladies of the women's
auziliary corps” are “ladles” unques-
Linnably.

“At the grandest ball of the senson

the young men wore dress sults"

JAn entertalnment of any kind must
be “the scene of pleasant feativitles.*

I have edited the copy on o suburhan

wedding where the name of the groom.

wag left out, showing how Inslgnillcant,
after all, s that poor functionary.
Dut the country correspondent {s o
gond fellow, withal—very much in earn-
sl nnd constantly sincere. He remalns
ane of the relles of the day when jour-
nallam consisted in printing, o paper
fundamentally for news. :

11 Told 1Him 111s Name,
He was dressed lke a farmer, and he
looked {nquiringly at the clerk behinid
the counter of our chlef postofilce, and

palnted, pantomimically, to n bundle of
letters the latter was sorting,

*What nome?" asked the clerk,

"Louder,” qried the apricnliurist,

Supposing his customer o be deaf, the
elark repeated hiz query In o tone caleu-
lated to wake the dead.  Tut the man
only smiled, and eald: “Louder."

The clerk took o long breath, and the
yell that Pollowed even the phlegmutic
husbandman,

“No, offense, slr, I hope? TYea, that's
my name—Louder, sir,”

“omy, ‘an!" eald the elerk, “T nover
thought of that., Yes, hore's a letter,"—
Tit-Blte,

——
Fatled 1o Weulify e

Mlas Muggr—! ‘don'l see how It 13 your
sisler falled to'find me ac the atation,
You eaid yon wanld deserlbe me to hey,

Infatnated - Tover (who goes oo gooid
deal more In Miss Mugg than ather fatls
ean)=—Yes, T told her to look for i heau-
il girl, with the halr of u Madanna,
antl the form af wayiph, IU's queer she
miyzed vou—New York Weelkly,

Bnslnees, |

Rook-keeper=This  man hag  always
paid cagh, and nuw wante o opan an
acronnt, all 1 necommaodate him?

Manage Jertalnly o

Dook-keeper—And 1)
i nesn and now p

Mannger—Never | trus:
Prooklyn Lite,

b,
hint again—
L II||-I|n=|;l-;—I| AW =Nt ol TCIn" ¥

A hueband tu ot next of kin Lo hig
wife umder the lawa of Minnesoin, ae-
cording to the declslon of the supreme
court of Minnesata In the case of Wut-

eon, adminldtrator, ve, St Paul Clty
Rallway Company. It appears that the
plaintitr’s Intestate wasg injured  while®
riding 1n one of the defemdant's cars,
and dled as the result of the injurles,
The husband brought actlon to recover
damages for the death of the wife under
a section of the Minnesota general
siatutes, which provides that the dam-
Ages recovered In' such cases shall be
for the benefit of the widow and next in
liin, o be distrivuted to them  |n the
zame proportion as the perzonal-property
il the decensed, - The court hield that as
At common law the husband was not the
aexi of Kin of the wife nnd was not noade
§0 by the statute when It was cnacied
In the dl=tribution of the wife's eatate, 12
evidently was the dntenilon of the legls-
lature to exclude him from being o bene-
ficiary urntler the law in quesiion, 4nd
the widow must have been regarded by
the legislature as not next of lin, eiker-
wiep ehe would not have been expresly
deslgnated in conneetion with the words
“next of kin."
——————
Tendy tn Symparhize,

“There la certainly a great deal of dls-
couragement attached to working for
the government,” remarked the fair-
minded man, 1 think we would sym-
pathize more with employes It wo could
only put ourselves In thelr places.”

“Well,” replied the politician, “Isn't
that what we are trylng to redrrange
this civll service business for?"—Wash-
ington Siar,

—_———
Wenry Wonmil,

Literary Aeplrant—What steps are
necesaary when you want to get out o
boalk?

Borus (who has had some experlence)
—Severnl thourand stops will be nocea-
anry If it takes ap long te find a pub-
ligher as It goenerally takes me.—Chi-
cago Tribune,

The Favinre In the Lighthonse,
A farmer had secured an appointment
as lightkeeper In a Malne coas light-
house, The first night he went on duly

| hose were a sharp-nosed man, who di

. " Prom nn _Ir_'oln'l' e
| Not more.than 4 doen’ persons were
{n the car, says the New York Bun.

viged his tiie between glaring discon

‘tentedly out of the window’ and nakihg

the conductok why the train did not ko
faster; an elderly and benovolent-look-
ing old lady \who sat across the alsle

| trom the #harpsnosed ‘man; three or

four men who lounged back in. thelr
seats and doxen, and a guartet of young
geople, two. men and wo glrls who
were amusing themaelves
college songd.

countey villugen a poorly.dressed  boy
who might have be¢n pixteen or seyons
teen pears old, came Into the car ani
took the seat across tlie=alsle trom the
Jtour young people. Under his frayed
cont was a big bunch, sugkesting that
he was carrying! something concenled
there. As the young people atruck into
another pong he looked anxlously at
them and,then down at the bunch un-
der his coat, Presently, at the end of a
verse, thera sounded quite emphatically
from the coat this remark:
“Cut-cut-cut-cut-cudnweut!”
“wGondnesd!” exclalmed the glrl; who
had been sluging the alto part, u..lrnln‘lz
wide brown eyes upon the youth.! "He's
got a hen there, DIQ you heéar (e2 0/
“Cuttn-cutta  cudduck!” made  Itself
sufMclently avdible for every dne In the
car to hear ft.0 ) i il i
“gShe's a ' good hep,'! sald the boy,
apologetically, “but she don't llike mu-
li.‘z.f 1 was sealit that you'd wake her
’E'Cudllucli cudawout!” In rather tart
tones from beneath the coat seemed ‘to
Indlcate that the good hen was tived of

fly. nround the ear awhlle for a change.
“Shuttup!” sald the boy, poking the
bunch with no great gentlences, a per-
tormance which brought forth & wrath-
tul cackle, | © . " A
Dy this time all the pedple in the ear
were craning thelr necks toward  the
seat occupled by fhe boy. The old lady
pit on her glamses (o eee botter ‘and
the sharp nose of the discontented man
falrly glowed with Indighant surprise.
He polnted a bony finger at: the place
whenee the hen language eeemed  to
proceed, ’ f
“Look here!" he sald, “Do you mean
to say you've got a hen under your
coat?” ] -
The wyouth turned n  deprecatory
glanee upan his questioner, but evinesd
no signs of meaning to eay anythine.
It wasn't really necessary  that “he
should, X il
“Cluek-cluck, cul-luck, cul-luck, rut-
ta-cu-daweut!” was a highly adeguate
reply.

The eharp-nosed man's  probosels
gpread its glow over his ather features.
“It's an Infernal shame!" he cried.

“Aln't 1T exelalmed the benevolent
old lady, bestowlng an approving glance
upon him. “T wouldn't wonder a mite {f

the poor thing smothered."

“Darn the poor thing!™ ejaculated the
man with such emphasis that the old

the shock to her system, "1 aln't kiel-
ing on the beastly chicken's account.

making u cattle train out of this car.”

“Hens ain't enttle,” sugzested the ol
lady, with evidently paclfie Intent;' but
strange to say this veraclous and sooth.
Ing sintement failed to mitigate the
complainant’s wrath,

“Might Just as well be,"” he sald,

*Cudduck, cluck, cluek!” came
protest to this stntement,

“Eay, you!" crled the' man agaln,
alming his loaded foreflnger at  the
youtl. “What d'von mean by bringing
a hen into this car?"

3 “What hea?" asked the boy innocent-
¥, |

“Daon't you try to fool with men: That
hen under your eoat!”

He wapgled his forefinger. at
huaneh, which promptly responded:
“Cut-eudaw-watw-went!"

“Oh, that hen!" sald the boy, placid-
Iy. M1 Broupht her along eo's 1 eould
get a fresh-lnld aig for my lunch.”

The nuartet seross the alsle burst In-
to laughter, and the sharp-nosed man
swore softly, but comprehensively,

“Don't gou let him frighten you,"
=ald the brown-cgd zirl, encouragingly,
to the boy.
ed at the boy's statement’ that her

The benevalent old lady was g0 sur-
priged at the boy's statement that her
glasees fell off agaln, and as she groped
for them she said in rather awestricken
tones:

"Geodness me! Does he eal the egg
aw?" :

“Yes'm," replied the Doy, politely.
“Raw algs Is the only kind thiz hen
knows kow to lay. T had o hen to home
we uged to feed on sulphur matehes,and
ghe laid hard-bollrd nigs, but the other
dap she drank some kerosene oll an'
Just naturally busted.”

“I don't belleve It," exclatmed the ald
lady, quite violently, and the quartet
almost collapsed with glee. .

A look of sadness  overspread the
plaln features of the ‘vouth, but befora
ho could reply to this aspersion upon
hls veracily the bundle under his eoat
attracted hig attentlon, a3 well as that
of every one clze, by observing In ves-
onant tones:

“Cuttp-cutla-cutta-cut-cudaw - w-w-
woeut!”

in

the

he lzhted up promptly at dusl, and at

“Keep still,” erled the boy, admin!s-

THE FARMER'S ADVERTISEMENT.

T

Gosh! There's th' notiee thet T put In
etole my rope ond bucket will Kindly

th' paper. (reads): “If the man who
eall, he can get the well aleo, ps I have

no further use for it"=IHlram Huayaeed, )

11 e'cloek - carefuily  extingulshed  the
lomnp, The next day, of course, there
was trouble, pnd when he was taken to
taglt, he replied ' that he supposesd 11
o'clock was late enough <o keap the lght
roing, a4 he thought tall ‘honest men
slionld be inobed at that hour.—loston
Terakl :

———
snrprleeld,

Sundny  achool. teacher,  reading: 1o
elnee—="And gome fell 101 by the way-
slde,”

Tommie, Lecoming sudidenly Interest-
rl="1 dkdn’t know th rowle bikes In
thoze doaye!"—Yonkers sStntesmun,

Nov Wespilie,
“Don't you love thewe long, peaceful
winter evenlnga?!’
“Penceful! My wife beging vlght nfs
ter the  holidays to talk  aboul whot
rooms to have papered In the psring,''—

Chileago Iecord,

tering a second poke to * Lwe  covering
coal,

“rhe rociety thal looks alter oruelts
to anbmein ought to be tald announesd
the old lndg, 1 linow thit hen's sufler-
g 1

“Ilen aln't an animal,' snapped the
sharp-nogd man, peiting buek at - her
far her provious loformatlon. "I know
U'm suftering, and unlegg—"

“Well,- the soclety might look, after
vou, then,'" retorted the old Iady, with
wame aLperiy,

“The aged person,” olworved one  of
the voung men of the quartet, “Is not
¥a casy as ghe looks. That was distinet-
Iy the retort rotten.”

I speak  to o the conductor,”  the
sharp-uosed man was declaring mean-
while, 1 dldn't pay my money to rlda
in oobien coop. We'll pee If this young
riseal can bring his cackling chickens
wimong ilecent people,”

“Claclk-elue-enl-loek-eutta-cut - cut,"
rounded In rathier derisive tones.

The brown-eyed girl leaned out over
the aisle und looked at the boy.

by singing |

‘Ad the traln pulled out of one ot/the |

belng good and wanted to get out and |

tady's glasszes fell off In consequence of |©

What I objfect to |s that voung idiat,

L Dr, Emde—-;\'u'u‘g"&ltor cough now,
| Patlent—Why?

{ Dr. Enide—Lecause _aiffcr you have taken thls medicina YOU Won't be aby u

S"Won't you please let-me see  the
hien 't she: saldfr e E :
01 Mllee ‘to, mias, but T'dassent,"’ sald
the Loy, .' AR ]
Do wou ' think I'd frighten (2" she
sald, reprodehfully, T o

CUNo'm, but this 13 an awful’ Intelll-
gent’ hen, an'"=with a' look of dlrect

'admiration—"1ike's not It whe once seen

‘you she'd want tp leave me right now
and never’come back ‘no’ more.” 5
T MNow will you bLe good?” sald - the
young man who sat with the girl,
Ci8he pmiled entranclngly at the Loy,

. "I don't belleve you've got any hen at
all)" she remarked, challengingly,. .
In'reply hd prodded the bundle, which
promptly réplled: goets
« “Cutta-cut,” cutta-cot!™

{ “There! "DId"gou hear It?" eried the
sharp-nosed man lo the conductor, who
had just ‘entered the car. “What kind
of @ road do 'you call thls, where the
passengers hove to roost with the ehick-
ena?! i

[ “Where Is 1t? Which one's got 1t?"
asgked the conduetor, : v

“Cutta-cut!  Cuttp-cut, cudaw-cut!"
proclaimed elearly the locatlon.

“Look here,” sald the ofliclal, strid-
Ing up to thé boy, who was nervously
fumbling nt his-‘ecat. “I've got & mind
120 stop the traln and fire 'vou right
here.*” o i
I “What for?" tnqulred the yvouth in in-
jured tones "You got my ticket.

" "You throw that chicken out of the
window or get out.”

“What chicken, mister?” '

“Under your coat there.  Come, no
nongense, now, I won't stand for It."

The boy drew his frayed coat closer
around the bundle,

. "Tuck-a-tuek-a-tuek,"”
#mothered tones from it

“Merey! The poor thing's near dead,”
crled the old Jady. “What a shame!"

“Come, get out,’” ordered the condue-
tor; taking the boy by the shoulder,

The traln was Blowing down as |t
drew near a statlon, and the proprie-
tor” of*“the nszsortment of ‘barnyard
nolses got up.remarking: -

“This {8 my station where 1 get off,
anvway.'

“Cluck-cluck-cluel, Tuek-n-tuck!"
evidenced the fact that it was the sta-
tlon where the bundle under the coat
wanted to get off, also.

“1 should like to have seen what kind
9f o hen that was,' sald the Lrown-
eyed girl, plalntively,

The youth pagsed, turned and look-
ing directly into the brown eves, dellv-
ered himzelf of this surprising remark:

STl-cluck-cleele tell you, -miss, Just
because 1 tuck-n-tock-n-tuck o bundls
under-my coatendawent, nn® (U8 cutta-
cutta-clucks llke a hen; thaf don't cut-
cuaw-cut no fee. . Looka heral™

Eie threw open his eoat and behold,
there was nothlng there but oo pair of
skates fastened together with a strap,

“Cluek-cluck-cluck, ~ecutta-cutta-cat;
whur-ruck-a-doadle-dao-na-00-00!"  he
ehanted triumphantly, as he marched
out of the car.

“He dldn't have no hen at all'" erled
the old lady, her surprise getting the
better of her grammar.

The sharpnased man hastily went in-
to another car. but not In time to es-
cope hearing the brown-eyed girl an-
nounce: ;

“We wiil now sing thal beautiful and
highly appropriate hymn  tune, “The
world iz all o fleeting show (or man's
fllusion given'"

PR e e il
Mer Asyfol Blowder,

Touth's Campanlon: "Look hers,Brld-
get,” =ald an Indignant lady, I have
migsed things ever since vou came to!
live with me, and to-day I took the Nb-
erty of searching gour room, and 1
found my lace handkerchief in  your
bureau drawer.'”

“Luk at thot, now."- . .‘

“Yes, and I found my lace jabot and
one of my vells in your trunk.'”

“Did anny one Iver!”

“And you Nad a palr of my gloves‘in
your voom.”

“Luk at thot ag'in, now!"

"I hove taken all my things to my
own room, and I want you (o leave the
house to-duy."” :

“Oh, but OFll lave fosht enough, for
It's mot Ol thot wants t0 wurruk for an-
ny leddy thot so far forgets herself as
to zo pryin' 'round In a girrul's room!?
01 "ot Of was wurkin' for a leddy, but
Oi've found out me mistalie, an' OI'll
lave this minute!” -

came in

—— .
The Ievivallat’s Chilukens,

Presque Jsle Star-Herald: Christmaa
we purchased a 1ot of chickens, dressed
by a well-known womnan whase valee
we have often heard In  revival amil
camp meetings, We 4id no! explore the
Interlor of the fowls ut the time, but
Inter on our hetter hailf called our at-
tentlon to the “foul” that we had pald
for thnt was taken from the interlor of
our.purchase. Some fine needlework had
been done on the skin of the chickens
to give them a plump appearance, That
woman made a dime or two out of (he
transaction, but hereafter whenever we
hear her volee 1ifted up to the Master
‘above we cannot bul think  of that
chicken trade,

e T
Eavrnl HiwLife. -

An Irlshmen, meeting another, askea
what had become of their old acquaint-
ance, Tratrick Murpay.

'All-rah.-nmv, dear honey,” answered
the iher, | "Poor Pat was tondemned to

De hanged, bul he savod hig Hie by dying

In pricon,~Tld-11jts, 5k

Weleothe Waorils,
b g s, o
1|u.1.n£_."
m:“.’-;f::;a u‘;h'?‘t ‘lhl' he eay to the point
D;‘Jl'lf‘.‘t:. concluglon. "~Clevelnnd - Pliin-

—————e
Monily Remedy, 1
Author—T am troubled whih Insomnta,
I e awake at uight hour aftar hour
thinking about my lterary work.
w]IImdlt‘ri\‘:ul—lidw very foolish of you!
hy don't you wet up and read portlons
of IM=Hostan Traveler, 23
g e
Practient,
‘Do you bellave th dat motio, ‘navvuh

DUt oft tell to-morrow what vl kin I

cnll well o terday ' Inquired Plekanniny
m. A5 ] ' :
"Sha'ly I doen,” replied his’ mother,

h
who, was removing the d)
table, A ) M
< Well, den, ez long ex T hab ¢ .
m&nl Tethe 1 might ea welt ;’:I Pn{-
a an' eat anuthuli suppesHatygn:
Ington Star, et
Modern Methol, , ¢
Digge~I Just: finlshed reading ag !
count of how they burned herelio y !
stake In anclent times, Such batbyyy
Would not be tolerated In this slighismy
age, il
Blgrs—No, Indeed! The med :
tie Is let off with a roast I.nthe':&:::
Journals,~Chleago News, i

e Fonghe withSherman,
Lady—80 you fought with Shetmn gy
his march to the sea? Here Iy a dyy
for you, you nobls patrdot! Wep 1
In & Masachusetts regiment?
Tramp—Well, o o
de I.ouj:;ana '1:1:;;]:, nlus‘d}ae Iw:y“.

fought wid dem Yanks wuz o cagtp.
Judge, r:u.m..._

AsFnraswe Go, 3
We talk a great deal about the o,
€lly of putting our shoulder to the vy

and then go and it down—Atchiyy
Globe, ; ;

—_—

PRIZE JOURNALISM IN ARIZONL, -

1—Ealtor—1"I1 paint this bleyele sthex
on the wall and obtaln four bae
+ dred new subscribers,

*—Guess 111 tnke a little lunch

et
finishing it. Qi 5

3—Crowd—Dicycles given awayr—
Editor—But, gentlemen, It 13 for~

'y {0
{=Crowd—Dont care what W21

won't b buneoed




